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ADVERTISEMEN T. 


oY, T3 E following little Piece is an imitation 


38 
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* 
1 


of the French comic operas of one act, which 
are generally characterized, either by their natural 


ſimplieity, or ſome fmgle ſtriking incident, and 


little or nothing more ts deſigned.— It is now firſt 
attempted to introduce this ſpecies of entertainment 


on the Engliſh theatre, as containing excellent 

| ſituations for light airs.—On the French ſtage, 
notwithſtanding all their merit, they tire in the 

length of time taken for repreſentation ; and, were 


they ſpun out to the common fength of our after- _ 
pieces, 16 is: conceived they would be found fein 
more inſufficient. 


The ſubject matter therefore being wholly 
preſerved, and the dialogue both varied and 
compreſſed, they are, with every deference ſub- 


mitted to public judgment. 
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CHARACTERS, 


Mr. Vermilion, - 


Alderman Tokay, - 
Deputy Dimity, - 


Mrs. Vermilion, - 


Mrs. Tokay, - = 


Mrs, Dimit, <- 


E N. 


- Mr. MartTocks. 


- Mr. WILSON. 
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Mr. Quick. 


M E N: 


- Mrs. Marrocks. 
„Mrs. MorTon. 
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WIVES REVENG'D;: 
A 


COMIC OPERA, 


A Painting. Room in Mr. Vn 8 . on 


each Side a Door opens into a ſeparate Chamber; the 
Window of which is ſo ſituated, that the Audience 
are Witneſſes to all that paſſes within. Mrs. VER 
MILION is diſcov ere. 


A I R. 


7 OME here, all wit es, 
Who lead your lives 
With Deary jarring, 
Growbng, ſparring, 
Bawhng, 
Squatzeling, 
255 Scocaring, 
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Srocaring, 
Tearing ; 
Who in the dumps are left to pine, 
In fpight of all your charms! 
At the ſound of my drum, 
Come—hither come! 
While honour's rub-a- dub you're hearing, 
T0 my flandard quick repairing, 
To fight alike your cauſe and mine, 
Behold me under arms. 


Rouxze, rouze ! and brave them to the field, 
Your tongue the weapon that ye wield, 
Laurels hall crown your brow, 
| But if they hold out *gainft this force, 
Talk, as adernier reſource, = 


Of Vengeance you know bow, 


ACOMICOPERA 5 


Mrs. VERMILIOx, Mrs. Toxay, and Mrs. 
DimiTY. 


Mrs. Ver. Ah! hal—I have not beat my 
drum in vain-—here come two volunteers alrea- 
dy—Mrs. Tokay, and Mrs. Dimity, I am 
charm'd to ſee you.—You a are pony to a mi- 
nute. | 
Mrs. T, oh. No wonder, when the ſummons 
was of ſuch a ſerious nature.—You muſt ſee us 
it ſeems on buſineſs, which concerns us as near- 
Iy as our lives. be 

Mrs. Ver. This buſineſs is to ſup wich me 
here this evening, —where I mean to give you 
a delicious repaſt. 

Mrs. Dim. But, my dear, what neceſſity fo 
ſuch a meflage ? 

Mrs. Ver. More than you are aware of,— 
Are you diſengaged ? 

Mrs. Tok. Ves, my huſband is gone into 
the country, on ſome e bulinels, 'till to- 
morrow. 

Mrs. Dim. And I am | alſo a widow "ill that f 
time. „ 
Mrs. Ver. They told you u , did they ?— 
O men, how many ways do you deceive and 
cheat us! | | 


Mrs. Tok. What do you mean? RS 
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Mrs. Ver. Why, I mean, that both your 
Huſband, Alderman Tokay, the Wine-mer- 


chant of Portſoken ward, and your Huſband, 
Deputy Dimity the Taylor, of Candlewick, ex. 


pect the pleaſure of ſupping this Frening, in 
this houſe, 
M.. Tok, Here! 

Mrs. Dim. With you? 

Mrs. Tok, Why your huſband is out of 


town. 


Mrs. Dim. How! Ma- am —And you all 
alone? | 

Mrs. vor.” Liſten to me ths have both | 
formally made me a declaration of love, and I 


confeſs to you, I thought myſelf not a little flat- 


ter'd, at attracting the attention of two men, 


whoſe wives are ſo univerſally admired. —Says 


Mr. Alderman, you Know His Jocular way, 


Ma'am— 


A 8 


That form, and all thoſe Me odls ! ! 
Are, I proteft, a dainty diſh ; 

And of your eyes, the very fight, 

| Really creates an appetite, 
Grace, #r 'ythee let me Jay. {1 


A 


Im at a feaſt, and Mam would * 
Digeſt a perfect man of Got, 
M ſlib'd drink you as a toaft each ſup, 
Aud 1ho, for Love, could eat you up, 
7. ake Alderman Tokay, 
Now, 


4 Co Mic OPERA Int. 


Now, Ma'am, for a ſpecimen of your buf- 


ſband's eloquence in love, —Mr. e 


4 . 


In me, you think to find, perhaps, 

One of thoſe linſey-wooljey chaps, 

Who of diſpair and daggers puff, 

And all ſuch worn-out threadbare fff; ; 
No, no, Ma'am,' not in me. 


Im of another cloth cut out, 
Mell wearing; durable, and ſtout, 
And, wwou'd you, in a lover find 

A fair out fide, honeſtl 9 y An d, 
Take Dich Dimity. 


Well, Ladies, to ſo much gallantry, I could 


not but make a moſt obliging anſwer.— You 
tal hear it. 


To cruelty a 1 

How ſhall I ſcape this danger 2 
You woo with too much art ; 
While tender and obliging, 
Thus ſlily youre beſieging, 
A poor defenceleſs heart. 
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The reaſon you may gueſs, 
Why thus it flutters ſo; 
is love ſays yes, yes, yes, 
And virtue, , no, no. 


Why you ſeem thunderſtruck. 


Mrs. Tok, What a villain! 

Mrs. Dim. The Traitor ! But 11 give him 
his on. 

Mrs. Tok. And for Mr. Tokay, VI make 
him Waun with ſhame—you ſhall ſee fuch a 
ſcene.— 

Mrs. Dim. Ph expoſe his infidelity to the 
whole world. 

Mrs. Tok. And my wrongs ſhall be known 
all over the town. 

Mrs. Ver. And ſo expoſe yourſelves. Ni o, 


no, if you'll be guided by me, we'll be better 
reveng'd of them than all this. 


Mrs. Tok, Ho.]˖ẽ7?. I'll do any ching. 
Mrs. Dim. Speak, dear Mrs. Vermilion! 
Mrs. Ver. Time preſſes, let me therefore tell 
you my ſcheme in as few words as poſfible; 1 


have acquainted Mr. Vermilion with every 
thing, who is not out of town, but has only had 
it ſo reported to favour our deſign. Vour huſ- 
bands are coming here. — J ſhall receive them 
in this painting room, becauſe nothing can poſ- 
bly paſs in theſe two chambers adjoining, 


Which cannot be over-heard, —— And thus—but 
* 
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o my conſcience, one of them knocks at the 
door now—do you flip down theſe back ſtairs, 
and ſlide out after I have conducted them up.— 
Then be ready for me at your houſe, which is 
but two ſteps off, —where I ſhall preſently come 
and fetch you, and tell you every thing you 
have to do. 

Mrs. Tok. Well, well, we'll-be guided * 
you. Could I have believed it |— 

Mrs. Dim. Adieu. We'll hold oürſelves in 
readineſs. — Oh! I could tear his eyes out. 4 A 
_ knocking.) | 
Mrs. Ver. You hear, they are impatient, 
1 am 1 !—Come, cd, decamp, quick !— | 


1 0 E N E I. 
Mrs. Vennnon, Toxax, and Dnurr. 


Mr. 7. okay. Ah! my chirming neighbour! 
Dim. My dear, Mrs. Vermilion ! 
Mrs. V. Gentlemen! to what do I owe the 
pleaſure of ſeeing you? don't ſay any thing be- 
fore him that I aſked you to ſupper: (0 7 okay) 
he has a ſcandalous tongue, 5 
Today. Scandalous as a tea table, Ma: am —1 ; 
don't know what put it in the damn'd fellow's 
head to come here —Well, neighbour Dimity, Lm 
glad to fee you. We happen'd to meet together, 
Madam, at your door, juſt as I was coming to 
pay my —— to you. 


Dim. 
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Dim. Yes, I came according to inftruQtiohs 
to take meaſure. 

Mrs. V. Huſh, huſh! don? tfayT invited you 
here he'd expoſe us 

Dim. O Lord! to the whole world.—I ſay, 
Ma'am, the remnant of the evening lay on my 
hands, and fo 1 thought could not piece it out 


better, than in coming to aſk you how you did. 


Mrs.V. Well, Gentlemen, ſince it happens 


ſo, if you have no better engagement, I ſhall be 
glad of your company to eat a bit of W with 


me. 
7 Lay. ' You are e infinitely kind, Could not 


you ſend him away? 


Mrs. V. No, no, *twould create ſuſpicion. 
Dim. Vaſtly kind, indeed Could not we get 


rid of him? 


Mrs. V. 'Tis impoſſible Come, Gentlemen, 


J muſt uſe you without ceremony We have the 
| houſe to ourſelves—l gave the maid leave to ſee 
her aunt, and the man is gone with my huſband 


AI am a widow for a whole week. 
Tokay. A week! zounds, 1 mall be eleged 


without a ſcrutiny. 


Dimity. A week! Damn me, 1 ſhall cut out 


_ a fine parcel of work here! 


Mrs. V. Mr. Tokay, help me to fetch the 
table; and do you, Mr. Dimity, look in that clo- 
ſet for the table cloth, and knives and forks— 


Come, come, ſtir. 


Tokay. Diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe, _ 
| Mis. Ver. 
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Mys. Ver. (io Tokay, with whom ſhe brings 


forward ihe table) Ab, wy dear Mr. Tokay %s 4 


that fool was not here 


Tokay. My turtle! let me Kiſs you for that 


thought. 

Mrs. Ver. Huſh! huſh! he'll ſee us! (to Di- 
mity) that's right Tokay) now do you ſearch 
in that cupboard, and you'll find a fallad ready for 
dreſfing—(Tokay goes while ſhe ſpeaks to Dimily) 
*T was very kind of you to come, dear Mr. Dimi- 
ty. What a pity *tis we are not alone | 

Dim. I wiſh to Heaven he was in one of his 
buts of Made ra. | 


Mrs. Ver. Well, one journey more and all 
will be ready. You fee | have nothing but a cold 


ſupper, but ſuch as it is— 


Tokay, Oh! Madam! your company is green - 


peas at Chriſtmas. 


Mrs. Ver. Oh! truce with compliments, and 
fit down without ceremony. 


. How many jealous ones we ſhould 


| make now, if your huſband, and our wives, 
knew of this. 


Dim. Come, Ma'am, fit, 
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6-121 


Our wives at home, your huſband gene, 
To them leave care and thinking ; 
Wile gaily wwe the hours paſs on 
In laughing and in drinking. 
The real joys of love are ſhar'd 

By theſe who are diſcreeteſt ; 
And here's his health who firſt declar'd 
Stolen pleaſures are the ſcueeteſt. 


(after the Glee a knnockig) 


Ai Fo. Hulb!:- ---- 

Dim, What's the matter ? 

| Mrs. Ver. Surely ſome one knocks, 

Tokay. Do you expect any body ? 

Mrs. Ver. Not a foul. 

Tokay. Zounds! I hope 'tis not your huf- 


Mrs. Ver. Oh! no. 

Dim. But if by hazard— 

Mes. Ver, I hardly think it however, in that 
caſe, I can hide you in this room—but don't con- 
cern yourſelves It can't be him; and for any 
body elſe, I'll ſoon ſend them away—(Sbe Juſt 
looks, and returns) Heavens tis my huſband ſure 
enough ; 
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enough; I would not have him ſee you for the 
world; get in, get in. 

Dim. Stuff us in any where. os 

Mrs. Ver. If I can, I'II ſend him aut Dod t 
ſtir for you lives 


[They go into the room on the right hand, 
and by means of the n. are in 
fight of the audience. 


SCENE IV. 


Mr. Vermi LION, Mrs VERMILION. 


Vier. Ah! wife; you ought to have a 
thouſand obligations to me —I did not find my 
man—and tho” it was ſo late, I was determined 
not to loſe a moment But I think you receive 
me coldly. 


Mrs. Ver. No love, I don't—I only - 


Ver. Hey! what the devil's this? - you were 


going to have good cheer—a pate of partridges [ 


Three covers! why, who the devil have you it” 


vited to ſupper? 


 Tokay. Zounds! ſhe'll never draw herſelf out 
of this ſcrape. 


Dim. Huſh! buſh! 
Mrs. Ver, Why, my dear—I—a—1 have 
alked ſome ladies to ſup with me. 
Ver. Ay! who? 


0 Mrs 
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Mrs. Ver. © Why, Mrs, Tokay, and Mrs. Di- 


mity. 


Tokay. Our wives! 
Ver. What, our two handſome neighbours! ? 
Mrs. Ver. Yes, love; and I wonder they don't 
come - I with you'd go and fetch them. 
Ver. My foul, there is nothing I would not 


do ſooner for thee, than walk. 


Mis. Ver. Well, *tis but a ſtep, I'll go my- 


Tet. 


Ver. I would not trouble you, but 1 am ſo 


tired with my Cy 


Mr. VERMILION, (Tokay and Dim. hid) 


8801 1 how 1 little di- 


- *ineft, my ſweet wife, what a ſervice thou art go- 
ing to do mei ſhall ſup with her I adore. 


Dim. Do you hear him, Alderman ? he ſays 


: he ſhall ſup with her he adores. 


Ver. There is not her equal in the world, and 


my love i is ike her 85 Perf ne is more mera 


than Juno. 


Tokay. Ay, that's your wife, for the i 1s the moſt 
talleſt. 


Ver. More willing than Io. 
Dim. That's your's. | 


Ver. More lively than Sappho; A but, to my 
misfortune, too virtuous. 


2 5 


A COMIC OPERA ww. 
Tokay. Yes, yes, I fancy he means my wife, 
indeed! _ NN TIE 
Ver. Heavens! what tranſport ! what tender, 
delightful extaſy, to preſs her panting, yielding 
to my boſom—W hat is there but love makes 
our lives defirable ? 


3 


Love, to thee myſelf I give, 

In thee I breathe, by thee I move, 

My fleeting hours, while yet I live, 
To thee ſhall be devoted, love. 


| Thou art the charm of every mind, 
Tue young, the old, thy influence prove: 
Tender, jealous, roving, kind, 
Mao all are happy, ſo we love. 


II. 
In earlieſt youth how time did glide, © 
| Cloe might well have tempted Jove, 
And I, what bliſs ! was Che's pride; 
Then how ] ſung thy praiſes, love ! 


A ſmile, a nothing from my fair, 
 Ipriwdall bleſſings far above; 
I knew not even the name of care, 
Nor ought but thy ſweet tranſports, love. 
of e 
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Omitted in the repreſentation. 
= oh | | 
* When ardour dampt, youth ſhall be paſt, 
From fair 10 fair ſtill will Trove ; 5 
* And from this m ment to my laſt, | 
* Untird, Ill fing thy praiſes, love: 


© Each friend ia this 'ome folly ſees, 
Mill then ſuch tranſports thee behove 2 
© Love! when thou ca *ſt no long r pleaſe ? 
Mat, is it nothing then to love? 


SCENE VI. 


Mr. Vermilion, Mrs. Vzrmition, Mrs, 


 Tokar, and Mrs. Drurrr. (Tokay and Di- 
mity concealed) ) i | 


Ver. Ah! Tam charmed How d'ye do, La- | 


dies ? 


Moi n, Hou de do, Mr. Vermilion. 


Ver. Give me leave to embrace you, my 


dear neighbour, and you, Mrs. Dimity. 


Mrs, Dim. Lord! how you kiſs one, in- 


deed! 


Tokay. Why, wha a | devil of a fellow i it is! 
- Fer; Come, wife, we muſt have another co- 


FE. Where's the ſervant ? 


Ver, 1 have given her leave to go out. 
2 What exquiſite pleaſure to paſs a few 


hours with you, my dear Mrs, Dimity. | 
Tp, 
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bim? 5 
Ver, Come, wife, let us ſet at table —How 
I am tranſported to ſee my ſweet Mrs. Tokay! 
Dim. Sweet Mrs. Tokay.—Alderman, do 
you hear him ? 
Fir. (Sitting at table. ) Never was happineſs 
equal to mine, flatter'd and careſs'd by three 
charming objects, equally amiable, 


VVV 
Young Paris was bleft, ja as 1 am 
„ this hour, | 
Mrs. Ver. When proud Juno offer'd him riches 
and pow'r ; 
Mrs. Tok. When lately Minerva of War tall'q 
and arms, 
| Mrs. Dim. When Venus to conquer him pleaded 
her char ms. 
All. Theſe charms cvon the pi i2e—IWWhat an 


idiot was he ! 


The apple of gold Td have parted in 


three, 
And, contenting them all 9 4 this witty 

1 device. 
Mrs. Ver. Given Juno, 

Mrs. Tok. Aud Pallas, 

Mrs. Dim. —————— 414 Venns, 

Ver. — — A ſlice. | 

All; Given Juno, and Pal. as, and Venus, 


A fc. | 
2 * Ver 


1088 


Tolay. My dear Mrs. Dimity ! do you hear 
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Ver. An admirable thought.—Part, then, 


my love, between you in the ſame manner. 


Mrs. Ver. Lord, Mr. Vermilion, how you 


do rattle. 


Mrs. Tok, Oh ! we forgive him. 

Ver. Well, wife, what wine do you give us? 

Mrs. Ver. | have forgot to fetch it. 

Ver. Come, get it then, pray, my dear 
you ſeem uneaſy—Oh ! I know what it is—ſhe 


has to croſs the garden in her way to the cellar, 
and ſhe is afraid of ſpirits. 


Mis. Ver. Well, Lord, every one is not ſo 


brave as you are. I confeſs I'm fooliſh enough 
to have this abſurd terror ſometimes. 


Mrs, Tok, Dear Ma'am! I'll go with you. 

Totay. Why does not he go himſelf? 

Per. I would go myſelf, it I was not ſo EX» 
ceedingly tired, 

Dim. What a devil of a reaſon ! 

Ars: Tokay. Oh! we don' t want you—Come, 


Mrs. Vermilion— 


[ Mrs. Vermilion and Mrs. Tokay 20 
into the chamber oppoſite to that in 
 ewhich are Tokay and Dimity. 


SCENE 
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e N n uin 


Mr. VERMILION, and Mrs. DIMI Iv 
on the ſtage, Tok. and Dix. concealed on ont 
hand, and Mrs. VER. and Mrs, Tok. on the 
other. | = 


Ver. Ah my charming Mrs. Dimity. 
Mrs. Dim. h! Mr. Vermilion. . 
Ver. Don't you underſtand me? | 

Mrs, Dim. Alas! 


Dim. What the devil are they going to ſay to 
one another? 


Jer. We are alone. 
Mrs. Dim. Well! | 
Ver. Permit me then, heavenly creature, to 
ſeize this opportunity, (attempting to kiſs her) 


Tokay. This is pretty plain, I think, neigh- 
bour Dimity. 


Mrs. Dim. Pray be quiet. 
Ver. Ceaſe then the fire of thoſe bewitching 

eyes, thoſe ſmiles, thoſe lips like roſes, that vo- 
luptuous carnation in your cheeks, where comely 
health reſides ; depri ve yourſelf of theſe which 
feed the fire of my tender love. | 


Mrs. Dim. Flattering creature! 

Toe y. Poor Maſter Dimity! 

Ver. Heavens! how beautiful ſhe books 
Come, charming 5 let us not loſe this 


ſavour- 
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favourable moment—Believe me, never was love 
ſo ardent, or fo faithful as mine, — you anſwer 
nothing. —you mult not deny me. 

Mrs. Dim. Dear me you are fo prefling—T 
am all in a flurry—I muſt take a walk in the 
garden to recover myſelf, 

Ver. Do, my Angel,—T'll conduct you to a 
delicious retreat, where the ſoft zephyr alone 
ſhall be witneſs to our love. 

Mrs. Dim. You agreeable devil, you! 
 Tokay. What do you think of this ? He 6 
T not tired now ? 


[Mr. ver. and Mrs Dim. 20 into the 
chamber, where are Mrs. Ver. and 


Mrs. Tokay, 
SCENE VII. 
TO RAV and Dimirt x on the Stage. 
Di. They are gone out, let me paſs you. 


Tokay. Poor neighbour Dimity! 
Dim. I'll ſnip the ſcoundrel's noſe off; ( follow 


ing them) they have locked the door. 


To ay. Ha! ha! this brings to my mind an 
old ſong, that J ſometimes give 'em at a meet- 
ing of the livery, II ſing 1 it you, neig bour. 


AIR 
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Curtis was old Hodges wife, 

For vartue none was ever ſuch; 

 Sbe led ſo pure and chaſte a life, 
Hodge ſaid *iwwas vartue over much: 

For, /ays fly old Hodge, Jays he, 
Great talkers do the leaſt, dye ſee. 


Omitted in the repreſentation. 
II. 
5 Curtis faid if men were rude, 

« Shed ſcratch their eyes out, tear their hair; 
1 on Hodge, 16 lieve 1hou'rt wond'rous good, 
« However let us nothing ſwear 3 ; 

For ſays fly old Hodge, ſays he, 
© Great talkers do the leaſt, dye ſee, 


5 
One night ſhe dreamt a druken fool, 
Be rude, in ſpigbt of her, would fuin, 


She makes no more, but with joins ſtool, 


Falls on her huſband might and main 


+ Still ſays ſly old Hodge, ſays he, 


Great talkers do the led ft, d! 90 . 


d By that time ſhe Jad broke his noſe, 5 
Hadge made a ſhift to "wake his wife, 
o ! Hodge, ſays ſhe, judge by theſe blows, 
I prize my vartue as mylife: 
Still ſays fly old Hodge, ſys he, 
_ Great talkers 3 the leaſt, d ye ſee. 
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I dreamt a rude man on me fell, 
However I his preject marr'ds _ 

Dear wife, ſays Hodge, *tis mighty well, 
But next time don't hit quite fo hard: 


For, ſays fly old Hodge, fays he, 
Great talkers do the leaſt d'ye ſee. 


Dim. I could not have believed ite / 
wife, who I thought the pattern card of virtue! 

Tokay. Women are frail, end women 
are frail! 
Dim. Mr. Alderman, you ave the advan- 
tage, but if it had been your'— i 
Tekay. Mine! No, no, Mr. Dimity, Mrs. 
: Tokay i is perhaps the moſt diſcreet matron in all 


the ward of Portſoken—But, come, bear your | 


| diſgrace like a man—let us ſee—Zounds, 711 
ſeize ſome of theſe cakes, if 'tis only to fortify 
the ſtomach—And—ſtay—there is nothing to 
drink If the wine was but come, I'd drink the 
lady and gentleman in the garden. 

Dim. is cruel in you, Alderman, to rip up 5 

the ſubject in this manner. 

Tokay, Huſh! I hear them, let us retire. 

Dim. Well, I'll ſew up my mouth for a lit- 

tle while However, I'll' trim them yet, before 


1 put the work out of hand. N go pack 10 
lber hiding ms ** 
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$ © NE IK 


Mr. Nini en ed Mrs. DIM Iv r, 


and afterwards Mrs. VERMILION and 
Mrs. Toxay. 


| Mrs. Dim. Dear me! what ſhall 1 do? 


Ver. Don't cry; believe me, my reſpect and 


caution ſhall ever equal my love. 
| Mrs. Dim. If my huſband ſhould know it— 
Ver. How can he know it? —No, believe 


me, he'll carry his honours as contentedly as the 
bel. pp —_— 
Dim. My honours ! there's E a for 


Mrs. Dim. And will you be always conſtant 7 : 


Pier. For ever, my angel—Huth | bee s my 
| wife, and Mrs. Tokay. 
Mrs. Fer. So, have you well employed your 


time ſince we have been gone ? 


Ver. If to be wiſe, is to profit of each mo- 
ment, we have well employey? our time, I affure 
you. 

+ okay. Yes, yes, that we can witneſs | for : 
them. 


Mrs. Ver. Here's the wine. 
Ver. Come, ladies, take your places. 
D 5 
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Tokay. I fancy we ſhall be here ſome time. 
Come, neighbour Dimity, eat ſome of this cake, 
Dim. No, 1 thank you, Mr. Alderman—I 


have no appetite. 


Ver. Come, Mrs. Tokay, take care. of your- 


ſelf—my dear Mrs. Dimity, what makes you ſo 


ſerious? Here's Mr. Dimity's health; he is a man 


I like; clever, ſenſible, well furniſhed, here.— 
[Pointing to his forehead. } 


Dim. Did you ever hear ſuch a villain ! 
Ver. Ladies, let us drink round, and then 
ſuppoſe we ſing a little catch to put us in |pirits. 

Mrs. Tok. With all my Ty data ſhall 
it be? 
= C3 The Wien Revenged. 

Mrs, Tok. Ha! ha! hal. 


e 4 1 e n 
When husbands from their duty ſtray, 
Their wives Should be re ve Cd, * way : 


Courage then, dans, nor moap al bone, 
OW fi aud ON, and let them TCO. 5 


1 


Ye our - honours wounded —rouſe—defend it, 
And, cuckold lien or elſe N „ 


POTS Charming |—raviſhing !—-wy dear Mrs. : 
Dimity, and you, e Mrs. Tokay—how 
you 
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ae. 5 . me but how's this, wife ?—but one | 
ce. bottle, Heavens! you ſhculd have brought | 
1 half a dozen at leaſt ; at ſuch a delightful feaſt | 
ought any thing to be ſpared? | 
ir- Totay. Half a dozen !—w hat the devil; are ve 
ſo | to ſtay all night here? 
an Ver. Come, come, one more journey—1 am 
_ ſorry to trouble you, and J confeſs ?tis not very 


polite, but I am dead, and can't ſtir a ſtep. 
Dim. Oh! the impoſtor! 


"= | Mrs. Ver. Come, ladies, which of vou wil 
ts. accompany me? 3 885 5 
ill Mrs. Dim. Mrs. Tokay loves 3 4. 


Dim. There, there, ſhe wants to ſtay with him 
again—the Ven! 
Mrs. Tol. No, Ma- am! you ſhall have your 

turn as well as me. | 

Dim. Hang my buttons now if— 

Mrs. Dim. With all my heart. —Come, Mrs, 
- Vermiljon. 


SERNE SS 


| Yak. and Mrs. Tok. on the ſage, Tox. _ 
Dix. concealed cn one fide, and Mrs. VER. and 77 
Mrs. Tok. on th? 0:her, : E 


N.. Tokay. Are you not ahamed, Sir, t to look 


3 me in the face? 3 
Y 9 Ver. Why, Madam? 5 4 
1 My. Tok, de Sir ?—Do you think if your ' 


wife 


. R nb 
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wife was inſenſible to your behaviour, it would paſs 


upon me ?—No, Sir, not one leer, x nor whiſper 


eſeaped me. 


Ver, Ha! ha! hal jealous, by all chat: 8 charm- 


ing. 


Mrs. Tokay. Jealous !—no, Sir, my love is not 
alarmed, *tis my pride that's hurt—Mrs. Dimity, 
indeed! Ill Mrs. Dimity her; to leave me for 


ſuch a Gill-lirt, 


Dim. Why, Alderman, how's this > 
Tokay. Why, really, 1 don't know. 
Mrs. Tokay, You know, the firſt time I was 


weak enough to liſten to you, was at my Lord 


Mayor's ball—You danced, you enchanted me, 


and while my dear good Mr. Tokay was getting 


himſelf into a ſtate of intoxication, with his own 


78 champaign, you looked, and perſuaded, and ſwore 
yourſelf into my affections and now—1 could 


cry my hens out. 


Ver. Come, come, no more of this—you a are 


as dear to me as ever. Let us not then loſe the 
moments in frivolous converſation—rather let me 


lead you where filence and the night ſhall hide 
thoſe raptures— > 


Mrs. Tokay, Heavens). you were born to per- 


ſuade me And don t you love that creature at all? | 


Ver. How can you do yourſelf the injuſtice 


to think ſo? I was piqued at your late coolneſs, 
and fo put on all this to try if your —_— was 
as firong as as ever. 


2 RIS 
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Mrs. Tokay, Is it poſſible? | 
Ver. You know it is Come, loſe no time! 
[They go off to Mrs. Ver. and Mrs. Tokay- 


SCENE XI. 
Toxay and Dix Iren the Stage. 


| Tokoy. Zounds! I'm ſtruck as dumb as an 


oiſter. 


Dim. Why, Alderman ! I thought your wife 
was the moſt diſcreet matron of all the ward of 


Portſoken. 


mi A dauber of canvas to ts a cuckold 
of an Alderman _ 


Dim. Come, come, 'tis ſome comfort that you 


re not out of work any more than me. 
Tokay. A damn'd plaiſterer of train oil, and 
yellow oker | 


Dis. Stay, have Ir never A ſaip of A fong now 
that wil ſuit you 5 


1 

Maſter Penkins ſmoked his þ pe, 
And ſwore he'd ne' er be married, 
But gainſt each huſband threw jor wipe, 
Or ary;jeſt drolly carried. 

. Maſter Jenkins thought a wife 

The greateſt mortal evil, 
Aud ſwore, to lead a buſband's lt , 
Must be the wy devil. 
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IK: - 
| Maſter Jenkins ſmoked his pipe, 
At home, content, and married; 
Regardleſs of cach ſneer or wipe, 
Or ary-jeft drolly carried: 
' Maſter Fenkins ſcvore, a wife 
1 Mas not ſo great an evil; 
[ And any but a huſband's life, 
| Was 1 now the very devil, 
III. 
Maſter Jenkins ſmoked his pipe, 
And had been ſome months married, 
Severely now he felt each wipe, 
For horns the poor man carried: 1 
Maſter Jenkins curs'd his wife, 
And fwore of ſuch an evil 
To pet wel, quit, he'd part will life, 
Or fend her to the devil. 
But women are frail, neighbour Women are 
i frail!—Come, Alderman, will you eat any of this 
_ cake?-—(drinks)Here's the Lady and Gentleman in 
in the garden-—bur, zounds, [ hear chem, let us 
"ret! 're—(both retire) 


SCENE XII. 


VI AMIIIOx and Mrs. Toxay, and Hier ward 
Mrs. VERMILION ad Mrs. DiMiTY. 
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Mrs. Tok, Heavens! I am undone !—ruin'd ! 
Per. I tell you, my love, they did not fee us. 


1s 
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Mrs. Tot. You are miſtaken, and that malici- 
ous Mrs. Dimity — 


Ver. Huſh! they ate her. 


Mrs. Yer, Your ſervant, Madam, 1 muſt give 
Re up my place to you, I find. 

| Mrs. Dim. Ves, Madam, you did not flide out 
of the little ſammer-houſe ſo cunningly, but that 
we faw you. | 


Mrs. Tok. What do you mean, Ladies? 
Ver. I ean't conceive what they would be ak 
— This Lady has never ſtirred from hence, I aſ- 


ſure you, all the time you have been gone. 
Mrs. Ver. All this is mighty well, Sir, but we 


part to- morrow-W. 


Mrs. Dim. Ves, indeed! 1 wonder how ſhe 
has the i impudence to look Mrs. Vermilion in the 
face! 


Ver. Well, Ladies, fince you ate deterrain'd 


upon quarcelling, you had better wiſh one another 
good night. If you'll give me leave, Fl ſee you 
home, 
Mrs. Dim. No, 15 won't be ſeen in her Coitigany. 
Mr. Ver. Madam, whatever your delicacy 
may be injur'd at, as it is dark, you had better, 1 
think, take this ee of guarding yourſelf 
from danger. rf 
Mrs. Dim. Well, for the matter of that, foes 
| no one will ſee us together good night to you, my 
dear Mrs, Vermilion—I am ſure I pity you. $4 LATE 


5 [Mr. Vermilion, Mrs. Tokay, and Mrs. Di- 
mit, retire to the chamber, 


Z SCENE 


* 
— — a. _— — » * ” r 3 
” a eee 


; mer houſe ? 55 


„ THE WIVES REVENGED; 


terft 2639: S CENE XIII. 


Mrs. VERuILION, Tokav, and Dru v on the 
Stage, 


7 okay. Dear Mxam | revenge yourſelf. 
(on his knees) 
Dim. Do, Ma”: am, (on h's knees) my devil of 
a «wide, for all her demure looks, has tore a hole i in 
"ny coat, as large as that in the Alde man's. 
| Tihay. Upon my knees | entreat of you. 
"Bhs And fo do I upon mine—'tis the only 


| 2 to 8 92 the rent in FO reputation, 


SCENE THE. LAST. 


Alte CHARACTERS, 


All except. 133 
Tk. and Dim. Ha ha! hal 


Mrs, Dim. How! this my dearee ? 
Mrs. Tok. What do I fee, the Alderman ! 


 Tokay. Yes, Ma” am, but n not ſo contented as 
you may imagine. 


Dim. And for me, Ma- 'am, 1 (hall Hot quietly 


- wear my honours, whatever that gentleman may 
think of the matter. | 


Mrs. 7 ok. I don't underſtand you. OY 1 
Pech. What, you know nothing of the fum- 
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Dim. No, I warrant them, pretty creatures, nor 
of the garden, the jealouſy, the carnation in the 
eheeks, the intoxication, the zephyr, and the Lord 


Mayor's ball. 


Ver. Hark ye, Mr. Aldermas Tokay, and Mr. 


Deputy Dimity, never go a poaching again on 


other peoples grounds, for fear they, in your ab- 


ſence, ſhould take it in their heads to beat up the 
game about your” s. 


Mrs. Ver. Come, *tis I who muſt explain all 


this—You have both had the arrogance to make 
love to me ; and the ſummer houſe, your coming 


here to ſupper, and, in ſhort, all that has paſſed, 


was only a laugh at your expence, and you may 


| thank your ſtars you are no worle off. 


Tokay. Neighbour Dimity, we cut a good 


figure here. 
Dim. Yes, for if this! 18 che caſe, all © our r works 
[ins upon our hands. 8 


Mrs. Ver. Come, come, the beſt thing you can 
do, is to beg pardon of your wives, to witora PI 


be an advocate for you. 
Mrs. Tok, To ſhew you what good creatures 


we are, they have their patdon, even before they 8 


* it. 


I Generouſiy done and now let us ſit 


3 and forget all animoſities over 2 bottle of 
the Alderman $ — . 3. 


* 
26 THE WIVES REVENGED, G. 
| FINELY Og 
[ Mrs. TORK Ax. 
| 4 'T Wit huſband and wife, there's an end of all _— 
| A: 
The battle is fought, and the viflory i is urs; 
The wives have the day, and a fereſt of laurels, 
Like Caps alamode, on our temples now towers, 
Net tho) we return from the field ſo viftorious, 
Where courage refides—akvays pity ſhould live, 
And warriors to ſtill maks their conqueſts mars glorious, 
The enemy vanquiſb' d, forget and give, 
„ MS: LI MET Y, 
Hence orth J return to my former obedience, 
Which, alone, in a wife, real kindneſs ſecures ; 
| 7 acknowledge, and tale on't the oaths of al egiance, 
Tou l reigu King of my heart, while I'm Queen of 
„ ee 
Many wives tho" had paid you in kind, thus FIR to't, 
Taking care, every hour, a fine life you ſhould live; 
With bick"ring and taunts but tis oer, and. a truce ; 
| e | 
| | What ever is paſt, PII in and forgive. 
1 2 9 VERMILION. 
J Und now, if ſo far, you have heard us thus Ae, 
FOE *Twas only, believe me, that each play'd ber part 
S by our fear, leſt the critics ſhould read us à lecture, 
J] aà certain conviction we're women at hart. | 
7 bo” our huſbands we've tam d, for the Piece we! ve 
our terrors, N 
 - Let what merits you find, in your memory live, 
Nay, let kindneſs augment them—but as for our error, 
Me humbly intreat you, forget and forgive. 
* H E END, 
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